



als 
he 
its 
3 


re 
dus 
ars 
al- 
ess 
ne 
ist, 
ivi- 
are 
me 
da, 
ols, 
this 
her 
ere, 
rink 
3 no 
. is, 
aber 
lace 
dren 
any 
and 
ship 
res 
arian 
seen 
s the 
e the 
288 of 
0 tell 
place 
ospel 
ina 
word. 
n old 
d who 
Arise ; 
or the 
tate,” 
mourn 
ileges 
e had 
ned to 
1 cast 
e from 
yw, to 
of the 
ft me, 
of sin. 
s, had 
nother 
ut was 
sle said 
ermed, 
itment, 
t morn: 
ividual 


YOUTHS COMPANION. 








Published Weekly, by Witirs & Ranp, at the Office of the Boston Recorder, No. 127, Washington-Street....Price One Dollar a year in advance, or $1, 50, if not paid in advance 








No. 20. 


BOSTON, OCTOBER 6, 1830. 











Vou. IV. 

















| 


NARRATIVE. 











THE FRIENDLESS BOY. 

It was on a pleasant summer’s evening, that 
the pastor of one of our New England villages 
took his usual walk after spending the day in study. 
He was a good old man, who had long faithfully 
watched over the people of his charge; and who 
had laboured succssfully in the cause of his Mas- 
ter, till his head had become silvered with age, and 
his feeble and tottering body needed the support of 
astef. The sun had already sunk in the west, 
and was pouring his last rays into the golden sky, 
ashe entered the village grave yard. ‘The good 
man came to the spot where lay his wife and three 
beautiful daughters, whose loveliness, like the op- 
ening rose, was blasted ere it was fully blown. He 
was leaning on his staff, bending over their graves, 
and marking out by their side the place where he 
hoped shortly to lie in peace, when his attention 
was roused by the sobs of a child. He turned, 
and, at a little distance, beheld a little, white-headed 
boy, kneeling and sobbing over the grave of his 
father. ‘I'he good shepherd's heart melted within 
him, and approaching the child with the tenderness 
of an angel, he raised and kissed this orphan lamb 
of his flock. He sat down beside the grave, and 
pressed the weeping boy to his bosom. 

‘0, sir,’ said the child, ‘let me cry forgmy fath- 
“et, he lies deep in that grave; they tell me he will 
never again be my father,—I fear that 1 have of- 
fended him, that he will no more be my father, and 
I want to ask him to forgive me, and to kiss me as 
he used to do ;—Oh if he would once more be my 
father, I would never again offend him. But they 
sty he is dead! O! I would sit here and cry all 
night, I would never stop, if my poor father would 
cume to me! But he will not come,—for, a few 
days before they put him in this hole, he told 
me,—O, I do remember it,—he told me he was go- 
ing to leave me, and I should never have a father 
any more; and he stroked my lair with his sick 
hand, and told me when he was buried in the 
ground, that I must be a good boy and love God ; 
0! my poor, good father !’ 

The pastor's first object was to soothe him, and 
then to direct him to a Father who would never 
forsake him. He satisfied his curiosity respecting 
death. He told him how death was introduced into 
the world by sin. He explained to him the na- 
tural depravity of the heart,—how we, ‘like sheep, 
have all gone astray,'—how he might be saved by 
Jesus Christ; and thus concluded. ‘Now my 
dear little boy, you have indeed lost a tender fath- 
er; but I have been trying to point out to you a Ia- 
= who has promised never to forsake the poor or- 
phan.’ 

‘Bat,’ says the child, ‘what is it to be an cr- 
phan ?” 

‘It is to be left destitute of parents while we are 
yet children.’ . 

‘I think I understand ; but what is a pvor or- 
phan?” 

The clergyman was affected, but replied, ‘ It is 
achild who is left destitute of property as well as 
friends.’ 

‘0, I wish,’ said the child in the simplicity of 
his heart, ‘I wish that I was a poor orphan, if God 
would be my father.’ 

The good minister wept, for he knew that the 
child’s wish would be fully realized! I trust, my 
dear child, that God will be your father. You 

now how short our lives are, how certain our 
death is,—tiow much we have to prepare for 
death,—and how we should devote our lives to God, 






































that we may meet death with peace. I hope you | 
will not only be good, and live so as to meet vour | 
poor father in heaven, but | hope your life will be ; 
spent in trying to do good to others.’ 

The clergyman held the hand of the child, and 
they knelt on the grave, and prayed that God would 
provide for the litleorphan. It was.now dark, ex- 


cept what light was afforded by the twinkling of the | 


stars. 





Ps : . | 
And he led him to his own residence, re- | rose? 


met you coldly. Forgive my suspicions. I will 
never again say [ did love you; but I do, I do love 
you. 

Maria, Thank you, dearest; and now will you 
accept this locket, which you spurned with such an 


)air of dignity just now? 


Louisa. How kind you are! 


T am not. too. 
| proud to wear it. 


And will you, de,ar, take this, 
I have néthing richer, but }t is pure and 


solving to adopt him for his child. But God had jAnnocent—like you; and now, Maria, let us learn, 


otherwise determined. The faithful pastor soon 
after died, and left the child a second time an 
orphan. ‘The little boy was again thrown upon _the 
wide world, his patron was dead, and he was forgot- 
ten. But there is one, who heareth even ‘the 
young ravens when they cry,’ and will provide for 
the fatherless. 

He was placed in many different situations, and 
passed through many. trials, but he was always 
protected through the tender mercy of God. At 
the age of sixteen, he experienced the saving grace 
of God; and dedicated his life to the service ol 
his Maker. The hand of charity was extended to- 
wards him. He is now a member of one of our 
colleges; and, it is hoped, that this orphan will 
hereafter be known as a missionary of Jesus 
Christ, in some heathen land, where he has deter- 
mined to spend his days. [Child's Magazine. 
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MORALITY. 








From the Juvenile Miscellany, 
TELLING WRONG STORIES. 


— 


this useful lesson, never to rev,eat a part of any 
conversation, but remember whether we,are com-. 
municating the exact éruth. an injuring. no one. 

Charleston, S. C. c. G. 

-Lis— F 
From. the, Child’s Magazine. 
A LIE CA(NOT, BE HID. 

Elisha, the PP’ ophe.e of the Lord, had a wicked 
servant whose game was Gehazi. 

There Case, une day, to Elisha, a very great 
man, who Wras sadly affficted with the: leprosy ; and 
he, by Ge q's Iilessing, cured him. 

So hr, wag very thankful ; and he wanted, the 
Prophe t to receive as a present, very much gold and 
silver. ane fine raiment, as a token of his grati-. 
tud-;—brit. he would not. Elisha blessed him, and 
8 at him ‘pack again in peace. 

But wpe servant of the man of God longed to 
have s~ ne of this money, and so he ran after Naa- 
man, for this was the name of the person who had. 
been cured; and overtook him. And he came down 
out «f his carriage and said, ‘Ta all well?” And 
he tjaid, “ Adl is well!” 








Maria. _And_you_will_not accept this socket 2} .And Geheei'snid to him, “My master hath sen , 


Listen to me, Louisa. 

Louisa, No, Maria, I cannot listen to you. I 
did love you more than any girl of my acquaintance. 
I gave up almost all society for the pleasure of as- 


sociating with you; and yet you have been capabl 2 1 


of holding me up to ridicule, 


me! Did love me! 


I know you did. 


stories to soothe my restlessness? 
Louisa. 
cle of girls, who defended me ? 


as if my happiness was hers? You, dez.rest, you. 
And now you say, you did love me, and you do 
not love me now! 

Louisa. 1 received my intelligence of what you 
said, from Lucy Lee; and she is not accustomed 
to falsehood. 

Maria. From Lucy Lee! Wow ean she hare 
misunderstood me? I entreat you, if you have 
any pity, to tell me what she has reported of me. 

Louisa. She told me, that a few evenings 
since, as a party of girls were talking about the dif- 
ferent professions of their parents, my father’s 
poverty was mentioned; that some of my friends 
who were present, spoke kindly of my manners and 
character; bat that you, Maria, said. I was proud 
and poor. Do you blame me for going to my 
chamber, and in the sadness of my heart weeping 
bitterly? Do you blamé me for looking with cold- 
ress on one, who has called me her friend, and treat- 
ed me like her enemy ? 

Maria. Oh, how could Lucy Lee so misrepre- 
sent my meaning! She reported my words, and 
faithlessly left my ideas. Believe me, dear Louisa, 
when Ellen Gray spoke of your poverty, I said, if I 
could resemble you in manners and character, I 
shquld be proud of being poor. 

Louisa. Dear Maria, have I wronged you? 
I was too hasty. I should have enquired before I 





Maria. Oh, Louisa, Louisa, how you distre:4s 
When | 
was ill last winter, who gave up all her amu se- 
ments, and came and sat by my bed, and read sweet 
It was -you, 
When [ was called irritable in a little cir- 


It was you, L ouisa. 
Who has always shared with me her toys and books, 


ve, saying, Rehold even now these be come to me 
ft-om Mount Ephraim, two young men. of the sons 
| of the prophets ; give them, I pray thee, a talent 
of silver, and two changes of garments. «ind Naa- 
man said, Be. content,—take tayo talents. And 
he bound two talents of silver in two bags, with two 
changes of garments, and laid them on two of his 
servants and they bare them before him.” 
his was very generous and kind of - Naaman ; 
all that Gehazi had said was false. There 
were no young men come to his master. Elisha. 
had not sent him. 

Well,—when they were come into the town, Ge- 

hazi took the money and garments, and laid them 
up. In a very secret place, and sent the servants 
back agajn to Naaman,, 
And he was greatly pleased with the success of 
his plan, He thought.np one knew any thing of 
the matter; and. he already determined to buy 
olive yards and vineyards, and a large estate. 

But lying cannot be hid. Though no fellow crea- 
ture may know it, God is acquainted with the se- 
crets of all hearts; he knew all that the prophet’s © 
servant had done, and he told Elisha. ri 

So when Gehazi went in, and stood before his 
master, as he had been used to do, Elisha said 
“Whence comest thou, Gehazi?” and he said, Thy 
servant went no whither! And the prophet sai 
No whither? Didst thow not, go ser aon 
Did he not come down from his chariot to meet 
thee ? No whither, Gehazi? Did he not send his 
servants with thee to carry two talents of silver, and 
two changes of raiment? No whither? Hast 
thou not laid up in a secret place, the treasures 
which thou hast so basely gained ? 

He was self condemned. He knew that all his 
master had said was true, and he was specchless. 
And every liar shall be speechless, when God calls 
him into judgment. 
But did not Gehazi gain a 





but 


gteat deal of money 





by hislying? Yes,—but it did him no good. For 
though he gained the : ad 


money of Naaman, he had 
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with it his dreadful affliction. For he went out 
from his master’s presence a leper as white as snow. 

There is nothing gained here or hereafter by 
lying. A lie cannot be hid. And God has told 
‘as, that all liars shall have their part in the lake 
that burneth with fire and brimstone. 














THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 


HAPPY RESULTS REALIZED. 

A gitl belonging to one of our sabbath schools, 
was confined by a severe affliction for a consider- 
able time; during which period, the passages which 
she selected as her daily texts, were so truly ap- 
propriate to her circumstances, as to prove that 
whe clearly understood their spiritual import, & felt 
their application to the state of her own niind. A short 
time ago, this girl’s teacher being confined by ill- 
ness, she called to see her. As soon as she ap- 
proached the bedside and saw her teacher, she 
burst into tears, and it was some time before she 
was able to speak. Whenshe became more com- 
posed, her teacher said, ‘‘ You see, my dear, I’m 
brought very low.” She replied, “‘ Yes, teacher, 
you are, but God can raise you up again; for you 
know it is He that bringeth Jow and raiseth up; 


and for this I’m sure you have my most earnest|* 


prayers.” This girl has ever been distinguished 
for her affectionate regard to her teacher, appli- 
cation to learning, and for the readiness with which 
she remembered the texts and parts of she sermons 
which she heard at chapel. Often have tears been 
observed to trickle down her cheeks, white listen- 
ing with serious attention to the addresses of the 
superintendent. For some time, this girl has been 
an object of tender solicitude to her teacher, be- 
cause she thought that she perceived the indica- 
tions of a work of grace begun in her soul. A re-! 


cent’ conversation, which occupied the space of 
two hours, has quite satisfied the teacher’s own 
mind, that her conjectures aud her hopes were not 
ynfounded,—a discovery #0 truly gratifying to her 
(the teacher's) feelings, that she considers herself 


amply recompensed for all the trouble and diffi- 
culties she has met with in the way, and regards it 
as a powerful motive to persevere in this blessed 
work. 

It appears that the girl’s feelings had been con- 


fined within her own breast as long as she could }had built their eyry or nest, on a mountain, at no 


well contain them ; and therefore, in order to re- 
lieve her mind, she disclosed the state of them to 
her teacher. ‘The emotion and manner with which 
she spoke, and the expressions she used, seemed 
more allied to the freedom of the Christian friend, 
than to the diffidence and childlike simplicity of 
the scholar. The following is a brief extract from 
the conversation. After having expressed some 
anxious desires for the complete recovery of her 
teacher, (who at the time was in a state ofconva- 
lescence,) she said— 

Girl. I hope you will soon get better, my dear 
teacher, that you may be able to attend the school 
again. And O! I pray that God may make you 
as useful to others, as you have been to me; for 
you have been the means of converting my soul, 
and of bringing te to Christ. 

Teacher. What reasons. have you, my dear, for 
thinking that you have been brought to Christ, and 
that you have an interest in the Savior? 

G. Why, because I love Him, and because | 
feel more anxious every day to love him more, and 
serve Him better, and because] take greater de- 
light every day in the word and worship of God. 
O! I do bless God that I was ever sent to Howard- 
street Sunday school, and that He sent such a teach- 
er as you, to teach me to know Jesus Christ and 
the way to heaven. 

T. If have been instrumental of good to you, 
my dear, T am exceedingly thankful, but give God 
the glory. 

G. Yes, 1do; I know that the Lord only lent 
you ; but still he dent you on purpose to be a bles- 
sing to my soul. 

T. O! whata mercy, that the Lord should man- 


abode in my heart. 


heart. 

G. No, Iam not; for Christ has taken up his 
He does dwell there, and 
though dearly as 1 love you, teacher, yet I love 
Christ a thousand times better ; but still f feel grie- 
ved that I do not love him more. 

T. Well, what must you do in such a case ? 
G. Why, 1 must pray to God for more grace, to 
be sure. O! prayer isthe best thing ; prayer is 
every thing ; O how sweet is prayer ! 

T. For whom or what do you pray? 

G. Why, for you, and for all the teachers and 
scholars in the school, and for every body. 

T. Do you know there is a passage in the scrip- 
ture which says, ‘‘Blessed are they which do hun- 
ger and thirst after righteousness, for they shall be 
filled ?” 

G Oryes, it is in the 5th of Matthew. I’ve got 
that chapter all by heart, you know. O, it is a 
sweet text! 

O! may this plant of promise be preserved from 


by the power of God through faith unto salva- 
tion.’ —British Report. 
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EAGLES. 

Eagles are called birds of prey because they kill 
and devour other animals, and are very strong and 
fierce, having asharp beak and claws; their colour 
is generally deep brown with yellow feathers on their 
legs, their eyes are of a bright yellow and shine 
with uncommon lustre. These noble birds aiways 
build in rocky and mountainous places, from whence 
they fly down to the plains below and carry off the 
Jambs from the flocks; their cry is loud and terri- 
ble, and can be heard even when they have soared 
outof human sight. They have seldom more than 
two young ones ata time, to which they are very 
much attached, as the following story will show. 

The Canton of Berne in Switzerland was, a few 
years ago, so much infested by the large Eagles com- 
mon in that country, that a reward of a Louis d’or 
(equal to $ 1 66 1-2) was offered for every young 
one that should be taken. A pair of these birds 


great distance from one of the wooden huts in which 
the shepherds shelter themselves while their cattle 
are feeding among the hills, during the summer 
months. 
perceived that the old Eagles while they went out 
in search of prey, had placed their little ones to 
bask in the sun on the brink of a precipice near 
his hut. In hopes of getting the prize, he ran 
sofily to the spot and seized the Eaglets, which 
struggled violently, but the boy held them fast, 
when he perceived that the old birds attracted by 
their cries, were returning towards him flying very 
swiftly, uttering screams of rage. Though much 
frightened at this sight, he did not lose his presence 
of mind, but grasping an Eaglet in each hand, ran 
towards the hut, had just time to reach it and flap 
to the door, when the old birds arrived and with 
dreadful shrieks, began to beat against it with their 
wings, and attack it with their beaks and talons, 
becoming more furious, as they heard from within 
the cries of their little ones which the boy had great 
difficulty in killing. The hut being very slightly 
built, the poor child was in great danger lest his 
enemies should force their way in, which they would 
certainly have done, if they had had the sense to 
go to the lattice window which was the weakest 
part of the hut: but as they had only blind instinct 
to guide them, they remained battering the door for 
many hours, till towards evening, wearied out they 
flew away. As soon as their trembling prisoner 
had watched them out of sight, he unbarred the 
door and ran down the mountain to his home, eager 
to tell of his wonderful deliverance and to show the 
Eaglets which had so nearly cost him his life; the 
next day he received his well earned reward. 





ifest this favor to one so young ; 
G. Yes, but I’am not too young to die. 


the corrupting influence of the world, and “ kept |=== 


A young boy who lived there, one day, 


T. No, nor too young for Christ to die for you ;, that reward and courageous attempt to deserve it? 
nor too young for Him to take up his abode in your} Is it not this, that if so much ean be done and suf. 


fered even by achild, for the riches that perish 
how much more should we Jabour for “ that treasure 
in heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth cor. 
rupt, and where thieves do not break tkrongh and 
steal.” Matthew vi. 20. You may remark also 
that after some hours the parent Eagles forgot their 
young and never returned. Perhaps too you have 
heard of human parents who have been unnatural 
enough to abandon their little ones; but not so our 
heavenly Parent. He says, Isaiah xlix. 15. “Cap 
a woman forget her sucking child that she should 
not have compassion on the son of her womb? 
Yea they may forget, yet will not I forget thee.” 

I will now finish with a list of the principil places 
in Scripture where Eagles are mentioned, and } 
hope when you have read this, you will kook for 
them. Job xxix. 26. Job xxxix. 27, 28, 29, 30, 
Deut. xxxii. 11. Proverbs xxiii. 5. Jeremiah xhix.16, 
[Children’s Friend, 
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From the Chiki’s Maguzing. 
ZENAS D——. 

In the report of the New-York Sunday Sehoot 
Union, presented at the Anniversary in May, the 
following account ofthe death of a sabbath school 
scholar is given: 

Zenas D——, was the next of this little circle, 
to pass the dark valley of death. He was about se- 
ven years old, fund of his sabbath school and its in- 
structions, although he laboured under impediment 
of speech, and slight deafness. He would often 
question his teacher respecting particulars in his 
lessons, and was far in the advance of scholars of 
his age, in intellectual improvement. The death 
of his sister made a deep impression on his mind, 
and he ®ould speak of it at home. On one such 
occasion, his father remarked to him, ‘‘ Mary was 
younger than us all, but now she knows more thaa 
us all.” He took particular notice of the remark, 
and was frequently heard to say, ‘* Sister Mary 
was younger than me, but now she knows more 
than us all.” His parents impressed upon his 
mind the duty of prayer, and he was daily in the 
habit of repeating the Lord’s prayer aud a morning 
prayer commencing, ‘‘Now I wake and see the 
light,” &c. One day he asked his parents to teach 
him a new prayer: his father answered, ‘* The hi- 
tle hymn your sister Mery used to repeat will be a 
good prayer for you.” (Lord, teach a little ehild 
to pray, &c.) After his father had finished his 
family devotion one morning, he continued on his 
knees. and repeated in a very solemn manner, his 
prayers aud the hymn above mentioned. This 
practice he continued on several mornings. His 
mother told him that prayer did not consist in re 
peating a form of words, but in the desire of the 
heart. Soon afier he was taken sick, his mother 
told him if he lived to see next Sunday, she would 
request the prayers of Mr. Scudder, (the minis- 
ter ;) and his teachers in the Sunday school, in his 
behalf; and asked him which they should pray for: 
that he might get well, and enjoy the pleasures of 
this world, or that he might hare a new heart. He 
answered with emphasis, “ A new heart.” But 
would you not rather yet well and be a man? He 
replied, ‘‘I had rather have a new heart than any 
thing else.” The day before he died, his father 
asked him if he knew-he was a sinner, and had 4 
bad heart ? He answered, “ Every body are sinner® 
and have bad hearts.” How then do you expect 
to goto heaven? He replied, with a smile, “ Jesus 
Christ came into the world to savesinners.” “ Yes,” 
said his father, ‘‘ and he says ‘ Suffer little childres 
to come unto me.’” Zenas continued, “and for- 
bid them not; for of such is the kingdom of hear- 
en.” A few hours before his death, his mother 
asked him if he thought he should-get well? He 
said, no. She said, are you not afraid to die? No. 
She repeated the questions, and with a lively smile, 
he returned the same answer. She asked. him 





And now, my dear children, what lesson ought 
we to learn from this little boy’s eagerness to get 


what he loved most. He said ‘God;’ and shortly 
after triumphantly expired, Saturday, March 6. 
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« MY FATHER, THOU ART THE GUIDE OF MY 
YOUTH !”—Jeremiah iii. 4. 

Ann. Mother, my Teacher says, that if we are 
sorry for our sins, and try to love the Lord Jesus, 
he will give us new hearts, and then she says we 
shall love ta read the Holy Bible, and praying will 
be very pleasant to us, because it is what our 
Saviour says all who love him must do. 

Mother. But she did not mean, saying the words 
over every morning and evening, without thinking 
about the meaning of them! 

Ann. Ono! she said if we did not pray with our 
hearts, God would not hear us: and she told little 
Sarah Emmet, that she might pray to our Heaven- 
ly Father in any place, because Sarah has a great 
many brothers and sisters, and her Mother’s house 
is very small, and Sarah said, ‘‘sometimes she did 
notknow whattodo. In her heart,”’ she said, ‘* she 
wanted to ask God for his Holy Spirit to make her 
good; but the children made so much noise, and 
kept by her so much, that they quite put every thiag 
out of her head, especially when she had to tend the 
baby all day.” 

Mother. And where, and how, did her kind 
teacher tell her, she could pray, when she was kept 
so busy with her little brothers and sisters ? 

Ann. She told her that she might put up her 
thoughts to God, while she was rocking the cradle, 
and that all the noise the children made, would no: 
keep God from knowing what she wanted. And 
she said, God would love her more, if she would 
think of him, when it was not so easy to her, as if 
she were alone, and very quiet. And then, she 
said, when the baby was alseep, and Sarah had 
done all her duty to her parents, if they did not 
bring all the children together to worship God, and 
kneel down with them to ask his blessing upon 
thm all, that she should do, as our blessed Saviour 
lid. She told Sarah to fix on some place, not very 
fur from the house, where she could not be seen; 
and that there she might kneel down and pray, for 
thatour heavenly Father would see and hear her 
there, as weil as in the house ; Sarah seemed very 
glad when Miss Lucy told her this, for, she said, 
thoughts often came into her mind, but she did not 
know before, that God took as much notice of the 
words that she did not speak, as of the words she 
saidaloud. ‘Tears came in little Sarah’s eyes when 
Miss Lucy tried to make her understand how she 
must pray, and whaé she must pray for. And I do 
believe, mother, that our Heavenly Father is going 
to put his good spirit into Sarah’s heart. 

Mother. 1 trust, my dear Ann, that God's spirit 
is there, when he makes her wish to pray, and that, 
by minding his’ teaching, she will be an example 
to all the girls in her class. 

Ann. What Miss Lucy said to her, she said to 
dl of us. She told us God delighted to hear us 
pray inthe Church, and with our parents, and bro- 
thers, and sisters in the house, but that the whole 
earth was God’s Temple, and that everywhere he 
taught his disciples to pray, and at all times, when 
their hearts told them to. Now mother, J too, used 
to think, that it was not right to pray anywhere 
but in Church, or in your room, or in the parlour 
when Papa prays with us. But { shall now know 
that l can pray in my bed room or anywhere, when 
| feel I need God’s help and teaching. Sarah has 
no nice little room to go to, but she says there are 
some beautiful shady trees at the bottom of her 
mother’s lot, and she means to go there every day, 
because she can take the baby there in fine wea- 
ther; and now she knows that God will hear her, 
she does not mind if the little children do follow 
her. She says that perhaps when they see her pray, 
they will be still, and perhaps afier a while they 
will love to pray too, then they can all pray togeth- 
er for her Father and Mother. 

Mother. 1 hope little Sarah. will find it very 
sweet to give her heart to God in prayer, and we 
know that if she does, the Lord Jesus will hear 
her, and take it for his own, for ‘the eyes of the 

d are in every place, beholding the evil and the 
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good.” ‘ Even a child is known by his doings, 
whether his work be pure, and whether it be right.” 
There are verses from the holy Bible, that: show 
that God sees and knows all that we do. All our 
thoughts, as well as all our actions, are open to his 
sight. He kuows the good child, and will reward 
the good, gut he will punish the wicked. If I, 
who am only your earthly parent, can see and 
weep over all your faults, how much more can God 
see them, and how kind he is, when he invites little 
children to come to him, that he may pardon all 
their sins!) That beautiful text that our minister 
preached from a few Sundays ago, he chose on 
purpose to show young persons and litte children 
how good God is, and how he desires to see the 
young come to him, and ‘call him Father,’ aud 
when they do, he tells them all, he will bless them. 
This was the verse, ‘* Wilt thou not from this time, 
(from this day) cry unto me, ‘ My Father, thou art 
the guide of my youth?’” Let us, then, my dear 
child, ask our Saviour for the gift ofhis Holy Spirit, 
that our evil hearts may be changed, and become 
new hearts, that we may pray in aright way, to our 
‘Father in Heaven,’ and may you and all the dear 
children in your class, and in the school, be willing 
to take God for their Father and say, ‘ My Father, 
thou art the guide of my youth !’ 

Love God your Father—then at last 

When all your days on earth are past, 

He'll send and take you in his love, 


To be his better child above. 8. 
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HEAVEN 
is the world to come for the good. 

You feel pain sometimes, liule reader, Should 
you not be glad to know that vou would feel it no 
more? Well, in that happy world there will be no 
pain. 

Many things happen to disappoint and vex you. 
Should you not be glad to know that you would ne- 
ver be vexed or disappointed more? Iu that world 
there will be no vexation, no disappointments ; 
but all your wishes will be granted. 

You are unhappy sometimes, because you are 
passionate, or selfish, or naughty in some way or 
other. Should you not be glad to know that you 
would never more do wrong or even wish to do 
wrong? Well, in that world sincan never enter. 

You are obliged now, very often, to part with 
your friends, or to see them suffer; what if you 
were to see every one you loved living together, 
and free from pain and surrow? So it will be in 
that world. 

In a few years, you knew, your own dear pa- 
rents will be dead, and you will see them no more 
here on earth; butifthey slall die as good and 
faithful servants of Jesus Curist, you will meet 
them again in that happy world, and live with them 
forever, for there will be no death there. 

You wish, I doubt not, that you may see that 
kind and gracious Saviour, who has purghased for 
you, by His own sufferings, allthis happiness; who 
loved little children, when He dwelt on earth, and 
used to call them to Him, and take them in his 
arms and bless them. In the next world, then, 
you will see Him face to face, and worship Gop 1n 
Him. 

My child, do you feel all this, and read what I 
have written to you with gratitude to your Saviour ? 
Oh, may He who, when he was on earth, taught us 
to call Him “ our good Shepherd,” lead His little 
iambs through the stormy paths of this world, to 
those “green pastures” and “pure waters” which lie 
beyond it !— Extracted for the Children’s Magazine. 

-r— 
Story of the poor Cripple Boy who parted with all he 
: "had for the Bible. - 

A boy lived in South Carolina, named George 
Howard. He wasa poor cripple, not able to do 
any work to maintain himself, but by some means 
or other he got together fifty cents. It wasall he 
had in the world, and he tedvelled four miles to the 
house of the agent of the Greenville Bible Socie- 
ty, and offered, it fora Bible. The agent gave him 








the Bible, which was 75 cents, and took the money 
to those who managed the society. ‘They were so 
pleased with what this boy had done, that they 
told the agent to give him back his fifty cents. 
When this poor boy got home he thought the Bible 
such a fine book that in less than three months he 
read it through. One verse he used to love to 
read. Tt is in Revelations. ‘“ Behold he cometh 
with clouds, and every eye shall see him.” George 
Howard did not know and love God before he got 
this Bible, but he learned so much in it that when 
he came to die, he gave up his soul willingly to 
God, hoping and believing that through Jesus, 
Christ, whose history he read there, he should be 
taken to Heaven, and be happy with God forever. 

My dear child, love the Bible; love the God of 
the bible, and pray that He would make you un- 
derstand and feel what a blessed book it is. 

A little boy who was going to Sunday school, was 
met by another, who tried very hard to persnade 
him to play the truant, but he refused and ran away 
to his school: When it came to be known, some 
one asked him, what kept him from going with the 
boy who wished him? He answered, ‘ because [ 
read in my bible, ‘$y son, if sinners entice thee, 
consent thou not,’ "’ — Youth's Friend. 
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MONDAY, St: PT’ 27, 1830. 
CONDEMNED CRIMINALS. 

Poor Knapp is condemned to die; the death- 
warrant has been signed ; the day has been appoint- 
ed for the execution; and hefore ten o’clock to- 
morrow morning, he will be hanged on the gallows — 
ull he is dead. His condemnation is just, and he 
deserves to die; for he is guilty of murder. He 
was connected with the wicked Crowninshield, in 
killing Mr. White as he lay sleeping in his bed, 
The cruel deed was brought to light; Knapp was 
tried for the crime in court; and now must die 
by the hand of public justice. Such are the wages 
of iniquity ; so dreadful, even in this world, are the 
fruits of such daring crimes. Truly the ways of 
transgressors are hard, and the workers of iniquity 
are enemies of their own souls. All wise and good 
people think of the murderer with horrat, and wish 
him to be hanged out of the way, so that he may 
not kill any more people. But still they pity the 
poor criminal, and pray for him to God; desiring 
that his hard heart may be broken, that his enor- 
mous sins may be forgiven before he dies, and 
that his polluted soul may be washed in the blood 
of Christ which cleanseth from all sin. We do 
not know that there is any reason to hope he will 
become penitent before he dies. The last intelli- 
gence we have had from him is, that he appeared 
very stupid and unfeeling, we as he did in court 
when he was tried and condemned. ‘Though he is 
only about nineteen years old, he is extremely har- 
dened in sin, and has lony been a despiser of the 
mercy of God in Jesus Christ. Allwe can do is 
to pray to the God of all grace and mercy, that he 
would pluck him as a brand from everlasting burn- 
ings. Ifhe should be saved after all he has done, 
he would be a vessel of mercy indeed, to show forth 
the long-suffering of God and the riches of his re- 
deeming mercy and love, At present, it seems 
that he is about to take a fearful leap into the world 
of darkness and despair, but has not the least ap- 
prehension of danger, and is immovealsle as a stone. 
He has but a few hours left to make his peace with 
God. Alas, what will become of the poor soul, stain- 
ed with a brother’s blood? Oh, let youth and 
children take warning, and go not in the ways of 
the transgressor, lest they come to the same mis- 
erable end. Knapp was an innocent boy but a 
few years since; but he walked in the counsel of 
the ungodly and in the way of evil men; and now 
he is a villain, an outcast, a murderer, about to be 
dragged out to the scaffold, and to be cast into ont- 
er darkness. He first committed what were called 
small sins; then zrew bolder in transgression ; and 
before he is a man, is a monster of iniquity, 

Now, we can see in this criminal’s case, what 
it is to be condemned ; and that it isan awful thing 


























































80 YOUTHS COMPANION. 
to be under sentence of death by the laws and|him, ‘ Thou fool, this night thy soul shall be re-] Other Worlds—We can scarce contemplate the 
courts of the country. But while we pity the quired of thee.” But how many sinners, old & young, real firmament above us, except our imagination 
poor wretch who is going to be hanged for murder, | are as stupid and as obdurate even as Knapp himself. | carries us to other worlds more remote, till lost in 
let us think whether there are not others who are} ‘They are neglecting the great salvation, delaying | the labyrinth of thought and conjecture, we return 
likely to perish for their sins. Are all the people| repentance, and crying peace when there is no|to earth the disappointed child of ideal worlds, 
in the state thinking of poor Knapp, because there} peace. “ O that they were wise; that they under- ae —_ 
is nobody else under condemnation? Are not oth-| stood these things: that they would consider their Suspicion.—Suspicion is no less an enemy to vir. 
ers guilty too? Are not some others in danger?) latter enc.” Let them cease to wonder at the aw- | tue than to happiness. He that is already corrupt, | 
Let us see what the Bible says about it. ful hardness of the murderer, and be astonished at | 'S naturally suspicious : and he that becomes so, will : 
In the scriptures we learn that all — old | their own stupidity. om a. hear the eon quickly be corrupt. ‘ 
and young, are under sentence of death. “ It is ap-| expostulation of the gospel: ‘“‘ What meanest thou, OU 55, 9 
wand ne unto men once to die.” ‘ Man that is born | O Sleeper! ‘Arise, call upon thy God, if'so be God Pi en = fruit in autama, unless they blos- : 
of a woman is of few days and full of trouble. He} will look upon thee that thou perish not.” pring. ' : 
cometh forth like a flower, and is cut down: he STE A neglected mind, like untilled ground, will soon 
fleeth also as a shadow, and continueth not.--- Man MISCELLANY. be overrun with weeds. 
dieth and wasteth away; yea, man giveth up the : 
ghost, and where is he?” ‘ All flesh is grass, and INTERESTING ANECDOTE. POETRY. ; 
all the glory of man as the flower of grass ; the grass A faithful minister of the 17th century, having | 
withereth, and the flower thereof falleth away.” | finished prayer, and looking round upon the congre- A REWARD OF MERIT, . 
“ What is your life? It is even a vapour that ap-| gation, observed a young gentleman just shut into]. ee ae at a Boarding — y Meee wag Mass, ‘ 
peareih for atte time, and then vanisheth away.” | one of the pews, who discovered much uneasiness | 10074" th ire reeves kimson Sauney nites Hf 
—We see this fact proved every day; for we see| in that situation and seemed to wish to get out again. | week, and ,this reward of good conduct was denied her, She } 
old and young numbered with the dead and laid in| The minister feeling a peculiar desire tu detain him, fell asleep after a long fit of weeping, and early the next mora. : | 
the grave. We are all under a sentence of death. | hit upon the following expedient. Turning towards | i" wrote, and sent the following lines to her Governess. In 
Not a human judge, but God our Maker, has pro-| one of the members of the church, who sat in the THE KISS, . 
nounced it. He said of the whole race, “ Dust} gallery, he asked him this question aloud, ‘ Brother, > a charming treasure, 
thon art, and unto dust shalt thou return.” do you repent of your coming to Christ?” No, Pager ee ty ate ty, ie 
We are all under sentence of death for our sins. | Sir,” he replied; ‘‘ [ was never happy till then. 1 As thou giv’st to many a heart ? r 
‘¢ Sin entered into the world, and death by sin; and only repent that I did not come to him sooner.” When I see the kiss of kindness _ 
so death passed upon all men, for that all have sin-| The minister then turned towards the opposite gal- P oi apd ar bes a 
ned.” “All flesh have corrupted their way before | Jery, and addressed himself to an aged member in an -~ eet maa. re 
God." “ All have gone out of the way: all to-}the same manner—“ Brother, do you repent that Sorrow then takes place to we; ‘ 
gether have become filthy ; there is none that do- you came to Christ?” ‘*No Sir,” said he, ‘“ I I feel that she deserves it more bo 
eth good; no, not one.” ‘ We have before pro-| have known the Lord from my youth up.” He Than I, and all my lost affection 4 
ved,” says Paul, “ both Jews and Gentiles, that} then looked down upon the young man whose at- igor Sua ee — ‘ 
they are all under sin.” ‘God hath concluded | tention was fully engaged, and fixing his eyes upon Te pete Si tg Pil try ye 
them all in unbelief that he might have mercy up-| him, said, ‘‘ Young man, are you willing to come to And in return for my.attention, — ‘ ms 
on all.” God is infinitely just and good, and will| Christ?” This unexpected address from the pul- They'll give the kiss for which I sigh. ap 
not punish any unless they are guilty. All there- | pit, exciting the observation of all the people, so af-{ My young readers will be glad to know, that, the little girldid er 
fore are sinners, because all must die; and God | fected him, that he sat down and hid his face. The|"~'"° °"° mies > ee i . 
calls us all sinners in the Bible; and Christ died | person who sat next him encouraged him to rise — oe . 
for all, thongh he died for none but sinners. and answer the question. The minister repeated A HYMN, } 
The sentence of condemnation extends beyond | jt, * Young man, are you willing to come to Christ?” To be sung at the opening of @ Sabbath School. - 
death, and makes the soul miserable in eternity.| With a tremulous voice he replied, ‘“ Yes Sir.” — aad wellpage Gad 8): 
“It is appointed unto man once to die, and after |“ But when, Sir,” added the minister, in a solemn Whore dwelling is beyond the skies Wi 
death is the judgment.” In the judgment, ‘the|and loud tone. He mildly answered, ‘* Now Sir.” Who spread the heavens abroad. j ’ 
dead small. and great, will stand before God.”” They | —* Then stay,” said he “ and hear the word of God, ?Twas he who gave us life, id 
that have done evil will rise, to condemnation. | which you will find in 2d Cor. vi. 2, ‘* Behold, now is oun, - — wrens f é . - 
“ The wicked will go away into everlasting punish- | the accepted time, behold now is the day of salvation.” poteape he any oh gaa a - : 
ment.” Those who have “ not obeyed the gospel,” | By this sermon he was greatly affected. He came Then be it, Lord, thy will, i . 
will be “ punished with everlasting destruction | into the vestry after service dissolved in tears. The Our social hours to bless ; te 
from the presence of the Lord.” ‘unwillingness to stay, which he had manifested, Nor let one heedless action tell, pie 
i . ° bang ae Ms : One thought we should suppress. a3 8 
We can escape eternal punishment, by repent-| was occasioned by the strict injunction of his father, 1 anata a 
ing and believing in Christ while we live; but in| who threatened if ever he went to hear the fanatics Ses tems Uieeenete heen, Sek 
no other way. ‘‘I'here is no other name under | he would turn him out of doors. Having now heard, And all to which each heart aspires, = 
heaven given among men, whereby we must be 8a-| and being unable to conceal the feelings of his mind, adie — 
ved.” “There is now no condemnation to them | he was afraid to meet his father. The minister sat Thy AP pcb Wi 
that are in Christ Jesus, who walk not after the flesh | down, and wrotean affectionate letter to him, which O! let thy Spirit with it low, ove 
but after the Spirit.---But if we live after the| had so good an effect, that both father and mother And every heart be fill’d. _ 
flesh we shalldie.” Al! real Christians are pardon-|came to hear for themselves. They were both = ehall our pa proclaim 
ed and accepted with God. ‘They shall never) brought to the knowledge of the truth, and father, Ser ae profanely speak thy name, h 
perish.” He that believeth on him that sent me,| and mother, and son, were together received with Nor slightly undesign’d. Poise 
said Christ, “ hath everlasting life, and shall not} universal joy into the church. rom 
come into condemnation ; but is passed from death —— SUSAN AND JACK. pond 
unto life.” The Christian can die with peace and RULES FOR A SCHOOL BOY. The poor man came home, (“twas a cot on the modr,) ment 
joy, at any hour when he is called, because Christ} Delight to be cleanly. And his children, to weleome him, stood at the door : Imag 
has taken away the sting of death and will come ‘* Let your mind’s pureness have its operation yo — ~_ way 1 ies ~ - . whic! 
again at that hour to receive him unto himself. Upon your body, dress, and habitation.” When po ge Br! sto pee ph dims | a An 
But the impenitent and unbelieving sinner is not} Be prudent in your words—Remember that a| We should fully he feasted with mother and thee. Warne 
pardoned, and is no more prepared to die than the | wound given by a word, is oftentimes harder to be} As he said it, Jack seized on the father with joy, the 
murderer Knapp is. What said our blessed Lord ?| cured than that which is given by the sword. pene amps abe BN ny cae awe 
** He that believeth on him [Christ] is not condem- If you hear a wise sentence, commit it to memory} As his child, with a heart full of grief, he nddress’d mt there 
ned, but he that believeth not is condemned already, | —this you will often have an opportunity of doing, | Dear Jack, when I went in the morning away, the b 
because he hath not believed in the name of the | if you choose good company, and be a hearer rather ee a an a = as "a - ap) 
only begotten Son of God.”” “ He that believeth not | than a prating talker. And have aslo nothing home, but a trea ahuit, ‘at hast 5 ved | 
the Son, shall not see life; but the wrath of God| Strive above all things to be employed—and al-| Here Jack, go divide it with Susan; and share hot wi 
abideth on him.” © sinner, ‘ Because there is| ways about that which is good; the more useful} All your parents (a pitiful portion) can epare. er and 
wrath, beware, lest he take thee away with his| your engagement, the better. ap oe pags tay Us obj 
stroke ; then a great ransom cannot deliver thee.” oy Then he offer’d the piece to his eaher ; but she Ane 
Every impenitent sinner in this gospel land is guil- The Real Gentleman is he who pursues some}  gqid, ’Tis hardly enough for dear Susan and thee. —and 
ty, & tried and condemned ; he is condemned to the | hunest employment, keeps his expenditures within | He threw down the crust, put oe hand to his eye, before 
death of the body and eternal misery of his soul.| his income, never injures the feelings of any one a" chalet g 1 Re cool Nandy ot Se sie perishe 
Christ died for him, but he will not come to him | "necessarily, uses no deception, always tells the | }rher parents would share it, and with them would eat. gone o 
or believe on him. Therefore he is condemned | ‘tuth, and minds his own business. Then they emiled, and they wept, and divided their store; ul on | 
already ; and if he should die this night, he would . ‘ og e : erates eee SE Ease py eee wr, 
bo lost. He does not know but God will say to Trying.—‘I cannot do it,’ never accomplished - poe wien = gg ve Sow othin, 


anything. ‘I'll try,’ has done wonders. 


